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A Christmas Suggestion, |

Yo morry hionrts thint moet o laugh and dance | now that I'm all well except s ex-treme- | toward her.

" othe igurk away, .
Yo gehitho Hearts thnt hotter love in sheltered |
homos lo pray,
Think vn the hames whose Christnns guests |
are only wisnt snd eare, I
Phink on the hearts too sad tor mirth, too snd
perelinaee for prayer,

Ol wnd And short the wintry days; oh! sud
andlong the night,

“Whes g the hoaet there is no hope, und in
the houso no Hght | !

“No flre, oo tood ! Yot goodly glits, yot words
of Christlan ¢livor

Can wake the grave seom further off—can
make the Boavens more near,

e

santa Claus’s Wife.

A Jolly old lady {5 Santi Clius's spouse, |
Ax overy good soul thit has soon her allows. |

Sl s sitvery lnde, but her eyo of hright |

blue
14 still clonr and undimmed spite the years |
sho's pussod through. |

ox L §a 50 tresly, wnd o plump (s herform, |

Her valee 14 so swest, aml hor hoart Is 80
warm,

Thut it's hned to belleve when ong soumetimes |
s told |

Mew, 5, will be sliortly two thousand yoears old |

She b5 homelike wnd quiot and spends all her

tine |

From the sunset of Christmns il Christmas
Evw's ehime,

In cutting wnd stitching from morning to
hight

On presents to mwake the next Chrlstmas-tide
bright,

She kuits and embroiders and crochets to
send iy

Eubl gife, somotimes simple and sometimes |
wtupendons ;

But they all bear the stamp of her denr good
old heart,

“Which mukes them more preclous than great |

works of urt,

A nolilo ol oy L4 done Mes. 8.,

At that 1 ave loved her T frooly confess;

For who could rosist ier kind sweotness of
soul,

Or the wirth in her eyes when they Inughing-
1y roll,

Or hor solt words of comfort wlien you're
melanohaly,

or ber fashies of wit when you foel gay nnd
Jolly®

) Suntn Clans, vou are o lueky old boy,

“op you have in your good wife s fountuin of
juy!
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A PAIR OF CRUTCHES,

winter—the afternoon of the day before

Christmas.  Copies of a wonderful

proelamation had been posted up at the

corners of the principal streets, flung |
down areas, shoved under doors, and
distributed in allthe publie schools; and
this is how they rend:

1o my deloved childven, grecting @

1, Sunta Clives, otherwiso known as S, Nieh- |

s, and Kriss Krlngle, huving, on Christmns
Eva, for more yeurs thian you wonld enre to
cgount, filled il stookings and shocs with

:.;um'lll-n.L and lefe In all convenient lﬁlll'm‘-| Santa Claus.

mny gifts for amull people, now esll upon il

who ramomber my  visits in yoears gone I;_\-,|

for some retnen of the favors 1 have bestow-

Guesswheretown was in a stute nfl
svont exeitement, one afternoon last |

Then a sudden thought gstruck him: |

# My crutchoth—they're & nith pair; and

ly little limp, I can ther-tain-ly do with-
ont them. Mother, do you think he'd
laugh at them, or ith it poth-j-ble that
he hath a little boy or girl that ith
lame "’

o1t is just possible, my darling," said | And then a great shout went up for
the poor little mother, looking into the Ssnta Claus.

serious dark oyes, with a fond smile. |
« Anyhow, I'm sure he wouldn’t laugh 'Ghlnmu.“ cried all the children,

at them."

 Then hurry up, mother, or we'll be | low!"
late," he said, eagerly jumping from |

his chair, and running quickly, in spite

of his limp, to the corner where hung |and one for good measure,

his hat,  *¢It's near 9 o'clock. We'll

take them to the church around the cor-

ner—not the big one, but the little one
~where poor folks can go,"!

Wrapping the little fellow in an old
shawl—he hid no overcoat, nnd his
jucket was a summer ono—the poor lit-
tle mother took him by the hand, and
away they trudged through the cold
street, with the tiny pairof crutches.

| into his serious,dark eyes, * you are my

forgetful of the large crowd—of every |
thing but the besutiful child—he limped |
¢ Will you kith me, dear
little childP** he said.

#Yes," said the child, with a frank
smile, *¢ for I think,” looking straight

' Santa Claus."

“We'll give him a present every
“Three cheors for the dear old fel-

And didn’t they cheer!
“Hugrah! Hurrah!! Hurrah! {1

“Hur- :

rah! ! ! 1™

o |

Plevna Fallen,

} After a five months® siege, illustrated |
by several heavy attacks and & heroic |
defense, Plevna has fullen into the hands [
of the Czar, and the starving army o!:
Osman Pasha has surrendered to the far |
|more powerful army by which it was
| encompnssed, |
The doom of Plevna has for some |

1 y |
Behold! Christmas morning, another time been inevitable. Osman Pasha's |

proclamation:

Santa Clava, othemolse Inown ax Kria Kringle,
and St. Nichotas, (o his thrica-beloved chldemn,
grecting

 army was unable of itself to raise the
|siege. When first shut up its strength
| was about 60,000, while the besieging

Thunks for t seful and beautiful |
ks for tho many useful and DORGLIN’ | g, wag twice as strong. The Turkish |

things you have rought moe, and now, 1 bog

| you, grant meone more wish, und then fare-

well for another year, Go all you happy lit-
tle ones who have never known want and sor-
row, nto the poor strects and alleys, and,
with kind words und bright smilod, ask the
thin, half-elud, half-starved ehildron who live

[uwm in hovels nnd tenomont-honses, and

who have known want and sorrow all their
lives, to come, to-night, to the churches,
where my presents aro diaplayod. Then on
enel one bustow whit ho or she most noods or

! 'wishos for, nnd g0 will this day prove, my

darlings, to be the merriest and happlest of

all Christmns Duya, For truly (¢ is sald, "It

is more hlessed to give than to reoelve.”
With mneh loye,

1 hereby nfix my hinnd and sonl,
SANTA CLAUE.

force has been terribly weakened during |
these months by famine and disease,
while the Russian army has constantly
been receiving re-enforcoments, and has
' had an abundance of all kinds of sup-
| plies. One of the ablest of modern mil-
itary engineers, Gen. Todleben, had
command of the besieging host, and no
gkill or audacity on the partof any com-
mander inside of Plevna had & chance |
of coping with the power that Todleben |
wielded against it. The only hope of
relief for the garrison of Plevna lay in
| the movements of the armies that op

It was done, and the childven, rich erated outside of it, under Suleiman

and poor, flocked from all quarters of Pasha and Mehemet All
tho city into the brilliantly lighted,beau- | every attempt to advanoce toward the
The little | Russian lines, these armies found them- |

| church around the corner was filled to | selves confronted by superior bodies of ||

tifully decorated churches.

overflowing, Ladiesin costly garments
mingled with women in faded calico
dresses, and ragged shawls. Children
clad in silks, velvet and rieh furs sat be-
side pale little ones who had shivered in

their thin dresses, as they came through |

the streets. But the Dblessed influence
of the holy Christmns time was over
them all.

A prayer from the good minister, and | Plovna, they dnticipated its capture by a
|then a sweet-faced, sweet-volced 1ady | gpup de force. Their first heavy attack,

arose and said:

“Little strangers—but from ﬂlis‘the Turks; and so confounded were the
time, we hope, strangers no more—you | Russinns by the staggering blow they
have been invited here, to-night, by |received, that it took them six weeks to
The children of this|recover from it. In September, they

church, grateful for the many things he
has bestowed upon them in years gone

But, in

the invaders, and for some months past
Suleiman Pasha's efforts have been '
feeble and useless, while Mehemet Ali,
doubtless feeling aggrieved over his
| treatment by the Sultan, has done little |
more than call for re-enforcements and
complain of his inability to make any
movement until he got them.

When the Russians laid siege to

lastJuly, was brillisntly repulsed by

| other side of the way, about & hundred

|of & lawsuit, has existed between the

| drew the water from n well at the back |

i
in recognizing in the pale, sunken e,
the shorn locks, and outlandish
the bright, cheerful” girl of 8 few dyy
before. The poor mother almost fajy,
ed when she realized the truth, The
father refused for some time 1o beljgy,
that it was his daughter,
Every effort was made to discover
identify the perpetrators of the
but without success. Mr. Burt remey,
bered seeing some one resembling th,
younger of the two around the Barngy,
house a few days before, but he wag o
certain, Iquiries at the livery-stahj,
and the village and among people roypg
ubout failed to elicit any new facts,
Mr. Burt, although a poor hy
offered & reward of 100 for the disagy.
ery of the men. He has commu
to one of his sons residing in thig
certain facts which indicate who Wer
the real instigntors of the outrage, snq
two for some years past, & fact which,in these facts will be given to Superinfen.
the minds of many of the neighbors, has '1";::1“ szf :r':vwi:mg‘ ﬂTl:’mil
a direct bearing on what follows, The ‘war: fr‘:::n S Y?::-fo havi:g t::mmu

reputation of the Barnes family is not wp
savory. ‘The house for some years past | to Barnes's house to spend Thl-nh.giv-

has been the m&(‘}n t;f questionable per- | mﬁmu has pursued o devious calling
sons from New York. . ]
| having been & fisherman, a d of
On t.h? afternoon of the day after ] clams, and a saloon proprietor H‘
Thauksgiving Miss Burt, who, slthough | i :
fully 16, is almost & child in appear-i M;' Bk hia aliyin heak 3%
ance, sat in the dining-room of her |, ‘oot o an m{ it dpiim
father's house with her nephew, aged | st Fannié 16'one Has dver sidq
about 2 years. It was half-past 1 lego rdld 08 Nad/alWag beei 6f sy md
o'clock in the afternoon, and her father, | atistos ‘al politor) ‘and ' 1n eve y
who was building & stone fence for Mr. |, = vge b o batrbed. . 8is w”'{u“!
David Morgan, & neighbor, was expect- | == o =" o ag oth odist Chumh:
od home in a few minutes. There were | Westoart. &n s misibarof it Scids
at losst five inhubitod houses within a | oSO uadey |
quarter of a mile, and persons were con- | Thai T
stantly passing on the road. Steps were . -!aell:g Sehehin Beitics 0‘;:':; °;::
heard on the piazza and & knock at the | v citol ¢ dlavatad Hils to"swidd
door. She opened it, and two men, one gvl:ll A t.hairI Lt ik Tham !;u
tall and light complexioned, jand the | = ot onap et e e
other short and dark, enterved, At the | bers of the two f n.mi'linu had 3]; e,
door stocd & covered carriage harnessed | S A et e 5po

to o single white horse, The men asked | i, _
for a drink of water, The girl rose, | How Cigars Are Made. .

A TERRIBLE CRIME.

The Abguotion and Morrible Treatment of
 Beantiful Young Girl—Taken from Her

Father's Mouse, Disguised and Chloro-
formed, to m Strange Place Forty Miles

Awny—A Prisoner Four Days.
. [From the New York sun.]

Much excitement has existed in West-
port, Conn., for several days past, over
developments in the case of Miss Fan-
nie Burt, daughter of Mr. Charles Burt,
a respectable resident of the place, and
who was abduoted and outraged by un-
known persons. Mr. Burt is a retired
carman, and lives in & neat little two-
story cottage, surrounded by ever-

eens, on the road midway between
Waestport Station and Westport. His
nearest neighbor, Amos Barnes, lives in
a larger and more showy edifice on the

yards from Burt. Enmity, growing out

of the house, poured it into a turbler, Men grow hobbyish about cigars as
and handed it to the shorter of the two | they do sbout watches, and pictures
men, Suddenly her arms were seized | and engravings, and other things about
and pinned .together from behind, a| which the imagination nssociates more

handkerchief saturated with chloroform | excellences and perfections than they
was held to her nose, and she fell help- | really possess, and find in them flavors
mennings and sentiments which or-

leas into her captor's arms. po
dinary people are not able to discover,

th
clofll:iz fiem rlla:l:bz;t;e}i{a:::dpﬁzg in | But there is another side to the picture
suit of %uen‘s c]o{hing they had with Ti they understood how cigars are made
them, mufiling her up in her father’s ;}‘ iiw:n‘:: ﬁ:ﬁ“ﬁ;&z‘:ﬂﬂﬂ 01:]::;
overcoat, which they found hanging be- Ilat\'ai oo S o
hind the door, lifted herintothewng'nn, ineiier thegchomist i
and drove away, passing at one time l e i el ot 1 N gt
within hail of the father at his work. | ugbn.u S Seor it L':xgev'émﬂd gt
= 1 -

ol Fridu:y ovening, 86 h.o s a!tcir the tenement houses where the mant

ward, the girl awoke to consciousnessin | /0o g P

imada nmore desperate sttack with a
much larger force; but again they were

ud. Frow evory child who loves me, I ex- | by, have, this day, sent him many gitfs driven back, and so immense was the

poet, tesnight, & present. 1 onre not how
amnll it mny be, or what it may be, In nry
wide kingdom ean bo founduse for any thing
and overy thimg  And knowing that my denr
ohildren will vespond guiekly and choeerfully,
il thint the gifts will be many more tham
would tl both wy stockings, 1 request thnt
encheliureh of thils town recoive and rvetain
thet tntll trther ordors from mo,
With wneh love,
1 hereby aftix my hand and seal,
BANTA CrLaus,

"Such o hurrying to and fro of eager,
oright-eyed children, as there was, that

Christmas Eve, though the streets were |

filled with snow and the snow still fall-
ing! Bubies toddling nlong with toys—
some of themsadly battered and broken,
it must be confessed—for * dood ole
Zante Caws:" boys with books and
halls and cast-ofl jackets, and coats,and
hats, aund @ hundred other things; girls
with more books, and dolls, and little
aprons, and mittens, and dresses, and
4 hoandred and tifty other things; bakers®
children with loaves of bread and cake;
shoemukers’ children with shoes; toy
merchiants' children with toys; con-
fectioners® children with eandies and
fruila; grocers' childred with tea, sugur.
yaisins, fis, rioe and potatoes,  On they
all trooped, Inughing and singing, car-
rying *any thing and evory thing,” as
the prociamation read.

How jolly it was to see thom pressing
into the diffrent churches with their
Wlerings, and laying them up on the
over cach of which was
inseription, printed in fat
letters, made of evergreen amd  bright
red berries, ** Christmas Gifts from the
Children o Santa Claus,*

But one poor little boy, in a poor little

omr U A

hung the

room of & poor little hoase, in & poor
Htde steeer of Guesswheretown, sat by
the side of a poor litte widow, his poor
little mother, disconsolate and forlorn.
“ In yeaths gone by,* be said—he was

uit old-fashioned chap, and spoke with
1 Hsp—** when father wath alive, Thanta
Clauth wath very good tome. Hedidn™t
sive me any thing lath Chrithmath, bat
1 thuppothe it wath becauthe he didn’t
know where move—tho' that
watha't hith fault. And here,” look-
ing wistfully at a copy of the proclama-
mation which lsy on the table before
him, 1 can’t zive him a thing, we're

we'd

LY pooT.
« &

"or girls of his own,

in return.

mas presents should be given te you.
| Here are candies, apples, cakes and
| oranges enough for you all"—how their
| eyes sparkled—** and books, dolls,shoes,
| hats and many other things, to be divid-
led among you. Come forward, a few
| at o time, and whisper to me, or one of
my friends, what most you wish for.”

Shyly they came, with wondering,
half-doubting faces, but to returnto

But he, not having' any bcl)ys slaughter that all further attempts of
wishes his Christ- |the kind were given up, Todleben
was then put in charge of the siege, and |

he proceeded to make aclose and regular
investment of Plevna, with the object
of reducing it in that way. For three
months the investmgnt had been com-
plete. Prior to that time supplies had
| been sent to Osman Pasha from the re-
gion between Sophia and Widdin; but
neither food nor munitions has he had
since then. On one occasion he made

their seats, with bright eyes and smiles | an attempt to force a passage, but failed,

—hands, pockets snd aprons filled with | and on another ocecasion & large supply
treasures, until all hud partaken of the | train was captured by the Russians as it

bounty of Santa Claus.

| approached Plevna. After this there

But one beautiful little girl, with | was nothing for him to do but hold out
heavenly blue eyes, and golden hair rip- | for the relief that he expected from

pling to her waist, never moved, hut | Su
sat upon her mother’'s knee, looking |
The children |

wonilderfully about her.
who had to pass her to reach their seats
threw candies and nuts and eake into
her lap, as they passed, and she gave
them in return the swectest of smiles,

At last nothing remained of the pres-
ents to Santa Claus but the little pair of
crutches.

& No one anuth them,” whispered the
small boy, who, with a nice, warm jack-
et upon his arm, aml an orange in one
hand and & box of figs in the other, sat
beside his mother. **I'm tho thorry—
no! ['m tho ex-treme-ly glad no other
poor child ith lame,"

But just then the sweet-voiced lady
said, in a still, soft voice, “And here is
a pair of little erutches.”

The woman who was holding the pret-
ty wee girl arose, aml, carryiug the
child in her arms, came modestiv for
wanl. ’

Oh! what a lovely, lovely face that
child had! Wan and thin, but lit ap
by eves large, bright and biune, and her
hair shone and glistened in the brilliant
light like a mas=s of purest gold.

Her mother stood upon the floor,and,
taking the crutches, placed them under
her arms.  #] thank Santa Clans very
much,” said the child, in a clear, musi-
cal yoice. **Mamma couldn’t aford to
buy me s pair, and [ had to sit in my
chair, all day long.™

ss Mother, she lookth like an angel! |
xith bher,”

muth

leimun Pasha and Mehemet Ali; but,
s this never reached him, and as he had
at last to give up all hope of it, and as
| his army was rapidly perishing by hun-
| ger, cold, and disease, he made a finul

desperate attempt on Sunday last to

break the Russian lines in the direction
of Widdin. The enemy knewhe would
have to come to this; they fell on him,
front, flunk, and rear; and, before the
close of the day, his famished army,
which had probably dwindled to one-
half its original strength, wans compelled
to surrender.

This is, in reality, the first important
Russisn vietory in & war which has last-
wd for nine months. It has been a cost-
Iy vietory to the invaders, whose losses
in the various operations of the year are
officially reported at nearly one hundred
thonsand men.

There is no noubt that the Crzar will
now seek to enter into negotintions with
the Saltan to secure peace. He will try
to show the Sultan that the continnance
of hostilities must result in further dis-
asters to his empire.  The terms which
the Czar has been willing to offer, un-
der the circumstances that have now
been brought about, have recently been
published ; but they are such as the Sul-
tan can not aceept, and he must strug-
gle agaiust them until the Russians win
far greater victories than that of Plev-
na. The Russo-Turkish war now en-
ters upon & stage in which it is full of
danger to the peace of Europe.—New

* said the small boy: sand  York Sua.

| New
[ lere her captors forced her to drink

B darkeuu: ANOR 5 ;I;a O?lmmm:f disease, into rooms whera families an
Brifain, Comu., T crowded, and cooking, washing, iror
ing, and the cleaning of children are oar
ried on—the tobacco shaken out and
hung up to dry side by side with the

'drugged whisky, from the effects of

| which she lay in a semi-unconscious
gate I?r soveral days, Whilo in this linen from the wash, and saturated, ®
condition her captors repeatedly as- to speak, with the vapor and foul airol
| snulted her, and even added blows and ot ilide] reamall this wouldl
| drunken sbuse to their other vile treat- | well oxloniated to distarh hias hilosophy
ment. The room in which she was con- ,wd give to hls meditations Pa ghual:ﬂ!
fined was darkened by groen shades, | suggestion of small-pox, mensles, dipk
and contained only & lounge and two | theria, fever, and other infeotions
chairs. Her food was cold turkey and wid "contagions’ Alaeadd Yot the
chicken. The men talked very little, pibtitts, RgleMekos a.nds.di *
and were generally in the room with her | "0 g 5 exspgerats s;'ﬁ faots,
together. They told her that Charlie Since t‘ha strike among the cigar-makes
Barnes, son of the Barnes already men- | in New York there have been strange
tioned, had, out of spite, put them up | 4;. 1060 made by the makers through
to what they had done. At times tl‘wy the public prints of the way the busines
| went out and locked the door, leaving ..+ aged. It is more profitable 1o
| her alone for hours, She had no notion == uj:ml.urcrs & ha.l:e (o Wbk
| of the time, thu' room bai.ng almost 88 | 4 o bo their emplogees living in ofer
| dark in the daytime as % night. 'erowded tenemient-houses than to rent §
After four days of this trestment they 40 600 oe and have to pay the
released her, having first ent off her hair many incidental ;xpanm of keeping 1p
short like a boy's, 2and charged her not large establishments. The chemist, 00,
to tell any one of what they had done, .- Iargely iummment.,al in producing ¢+
on pain of further violence. They also | o= 9 bt vatit. At triflingcos
told her that she had hetter speak to no E: o ool I.hnl lohp:c.co Y shn'r,fi! -
one, a8 it was a criminal offense for a | quired by the market lruu.l the most
girl to be found in male attive, and she | go. 000 Cootekin lJruw‘u to the darker
would certainly be sent to State-prison | . qa0 of pervique, and for aroms B¢
if discovered. |cah deceivae the elect with odorslike
Half crazed with anxiety, drugged | those of the best Havana, He defiestbe
with liquor, and stupefied with inhuman | gkill of the expert, and the keen analysis
treatment, the poer girl did as she was | of the - conunoisseur. This ** Havan
bid, and quit the house, without even fluvor,™ we are told, is secured by put
taking @wotice of its appearance, She ting into the filling ono-eighth part aof
wandeicl abont in the fields until the refuse Cu}.ﬁ' the ulhur‘zp‘-cn.eighlhi e
smoke of a passing locomotive showed ing our native product, and leaving the
herthe way to the railrond track.  She rest of the work to the chemist.—0% i
read the name of the station “New | siunati Commercial.
Britain,* on the signboard, and kept —een
on down the track tewand New Haven.
For three days and nights she contin-
wed ber journey through New Haven and
down along theshore road toward home,
without Jaring to speak to any one,or
even to ask for any thing to eat. She
passed a few tramps, but she was bun-
dlea up in her father's overcoat, and
with her hair cut they had no suspicion
of who she was,

“ Leoxons,” he said, and hislom
pleading tones were brimmed with lh‘il:
ing passion, “can you love me? Wi
yon be mine? May I hope? Shall I 1t
the loved image from my bosom? Mu#
I surrender thee? Might I look fot
ward to a joyous day when—"'
he paused, satisfiod with the mes o
verbs he had spilled all over the carpé
The young girl gazed at him sadly ‘”d

At 2 o'clock on last Saturday after- B 3 - mf’hed e hor "'}:H‘l:::
poon the srrived in sight of home, but eves, and, o]l-emng' M iy 1}
did mot dare to pass the Barnes’s hous momh.‘ she said, besitatingly, *A r

P Sun “ iwhat sized pocket-book do you wesr
for fear of further maltreatment. She e -
lingered about until wightfall, snd then
creps into ber father's house. Nrs. Burt
was ot the door, and had great difficulty

_—————————

Ix England, last year, 243 persost

went mad from love. Of these, 131 w&®
women.




